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leaving behind them eight corpses and ten writhing men.
Colonel Smith now joined his advanced guard, seriously dis-
turbed at the news of this bloodshed. They then marched on
to Concord, where they failed to find stores or cannon, but
set fire to the court-house, as a sample of what would happen
if the revolt continued. To their surprise, however, as they
were about to pass over North Bridge to take possession of
the town, they suddenly found themselves faced by a body of
rustics, very like those who had assembled and fled on
Lexington Common. With a cheer the soldiers rushed across
the bridge, to sweep the ' rabble' at the bayonet-point. But
the rustics did not show their heels. One of them sprang
forward, crying 'Fire, fellow-soldiers!' and a well-directed
volley met the swarm of English red-coats, killing two of them
and wounding many others. Each side retreated. They had
not yet grown used to civil war. British officers and soldiers,
in spite of their casualties, were still contemptuous of rustic
rebels. But war had not been openly declared, and Colonel
Smith did not want a massacre of peasants on his hands. He
decided to return to Lexington, when he found the rebels had
disappeared. Little did he guess what was in store for him
along that road through the woods. As his men tramped
along in the noonday heat, laughing and joking at the recent
brush with the rebels, there came a crackling of shots from
the trees on either side of them. It was no regular volley,
but each shot went home and did its deadly work. Those
men behind the trees were unrivalled marksmen, and not once
pressed a trigger without covering a soldier with his barrel.
Officers and men dropped every minute. Vainly little parties
of them rushed into the woods to drive off the sharpshooters.
Entangled in the undergrowth, they became still easier victims
to the Concord men, accustomed all their life to the methods
of Indian fighting,

There was nothing to do but to press forward along the
dusty road with broken ranks and falling men. Only the:
valiant efforts of the officers prevented a panic, and at last,